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The following day our little group motored south,,
thankful that we were not dependent on trains but could
stop the Ford wherever we chose throughout the country-
side. We enjoyed every minute of a tour through Ger-
many, Holland, France, and the Swiss Alps. In Italy
we made a special trip to Assisi to honour the apostle
of humility, St. Francis. The European tour ended in
Greece, where we viewed the Athenian temples and.saw
the prison in which the gentle Socrates* had drunk his.
death potion. One is filled with admiration for the
artistry with which the ancient Greeks everywhere
wrought their very fancies in alabaster.
We took ship over the sunny Mediterranean, dis-
embarking at Palestine, Wandering day after day over
the Holy Land, I was more than ever convinced of the
value of pilgrimage. To the sensitive heart, the spirit
of Christ is all-pervasive in Palestine. I walked re-
verently by his side at Bethlehem, Gethsemane, Calvary,
the holy Mount of Olives, and by the River Jordan and
the Sea of Galilee.
Croun of Thorns. Thousands of awe-filled Germans and Ameri-
cans filed silently past the cottage bed of Therese Neumann".
The great stigmatist died in Konnersreuth on September 18,
1962. (Publisher's Note)
* A passage in Eusebius relates an encounter between Socrates
and a Hindu sage. The passage runs: "Aristoxenus, the musi-
cian, tells the following story about the Indians. One of these
men met Socrates at Athens, and asked him what was the scope
of his philosophy. 'An inquiry into human phenomena,' replied
Socrates, At this the Indian burst out laughing. 'How can a
man inquire *into human phenomena/ . he said, 'when he is
ignorant of divine ones'?"
The Greek ideal, echoed in Western philosophies, is: "Man,
know thyself". A Hindu would say: "Man, know thy Self'.
The dictum of Descartes: "I think, therefore I am," is not
philosophically valid. The reasoning faculties cannot shed light
on man's ultimate Being. The human mind, like the transitory
world that it cognizes, is in perpetual flux and can yield no
finalities. Intellectual satisfaction is not the highest goal. The
seeker of God is the real lover of vidya, unchangeable truth; all
else is avidya, relative knowledge.